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Jop. lend your lugs, ye bende fiue, 
42 Wha ken the benefit of wine; 
/ Aud you wha Japghipg ſcud brune dle, 
ave Jinks N or hear a tale. | 


An honeſt Miller . in \ Fife, e 
hat had a young and wanton wife, e 
Wha ſometimes thoP'd the pariſh . | 
o make her man a twa horn'd beaſt :- 
He paid right mony viſits till her; 

And to keep'in with Hab-the miller, 

e endeavour'd aft to mak him happy, 
Where-&er he. kend the ale was nappy. 
Sic condeſcenſion in a paſtor, 

Knit Halbert's love to him the faſter; 
Aud by his converſe; troth tis true, 1 
earned to preach when he was fou. 
hs all the three were wonder pleas'd, 
Nit ne INE man well e ea; . 
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This grounds his corns, and that did cheriſh 5 
5 Himſell with dining round the pariſh. tr 
Beſs, the good- wife, thought it nae kaith, Nan 
Since ihe was fit to ſerve them baith. 
When equal 1 is the night and day, 
And Ceres gives the ſchyols the play, 
A youth ſprung frae a gentler Pater, 
Bred at St. Andrew's Alma Mater, 
Ae day gawn hameward it fell lake, Fe SY 
And him benighted by the gate | 
To he without pit-mirk did hore him ; 
He coudna fee his thumb before him; 
Bat clack—clack—clack, he heard a will, 
Wbilk led him by the Jugs theretill. 
- To take the thread of tale alang, 
This mill to Halbert did belang, 

Not leſs this note your notice claims, 
The ſcholar's name was Maſter James. 
Now ſmiling Muſe, the prelude paſt, 

smoothly relate a tale {hall laſt 
As lang as Alps and Grampian hills, 
As lang as wind or water-mills. — 4 
In enter'd James, Hab ſaw and kend him, 
And offer'd kindly to befriend him 
With fic go d chear as he cou'd make, 
Haith for his ain and father's ſake. 
The ſcholar thought himſelf right ſped, 
And gave him thanks in terms well. bred. 
Quoth Hab, I canna leave my mill 
As yet; — but ſep ye weſt the kill 
A bow- thor, and yell find my lane: 
Gae warm ye, and crack with our dame, 
Till I fet aff the mill; ſyne we 
Shall tak what Beſſy has to gi'e. 
James, in return what's handſome ſaid, 
O'er lang to tell; and aff he gade. LY 
| Out of the houſe ſome light did ſhine, * 
| Which led him till't as with a live, . 
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Arriv'd, he knock'd; for doors were e Neekit ; | _— 
Straight throw a window Beſſ iy keekit, | 
And cries, © Wha's that gies fowk a fright. 
At fic nntimeous time of night??? 
ames with good humour, maiſt diſcreetly, 
Tald her his circumſtance completely. 
I dinna ken. ye, quoth the wife, 
And up and down the thieves are rife ; 
Within my line, Pm but a woman; 
Sae I'll unbar my door to nae man; 
But fince 'tis very like my dow, 
That all ye're telling may be true, 
Hae there's a key, gang in your way 
At the neiſt door, there's braw alt- ſtrae; 
Streek down upon't, my lad, and learn 
They're no ill lodg d that get a barn.” 
Thus after meikle clitter-clatter, 
James fand he cudna mend the matter; 3 
And ſince it might nae better be, 
Nich reſignation took the key, 
nlockt the barn——clam' up the mov, 
Where was an op ning near the hou, 
Throw whilk he ſaw a glent of light, 
That gave diverſion to his ſighht: 
Wy this he quickly cou'd diſcern 
thin wa” ſeparate houſe and barn; 
And throw this rive was in the wa', 
All done within. the houſe he ſaw: 
Je ſaw (what ouͤglit not to be ſeen, 
And ſcarce gave credit to his een) 
he pariſh prieſt of reverend fame 
n active courtſhip with the dame. | 
To lengthen out deſcription here 
Vould but offend the modeſt ear, _ 
and beet the lewder youthfu? flame, 
That we by ſatire ſtrive to tame. 
duppoſe the wicked action o'er, 
ind James continuing {ill to gtowr + 
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| Spread a clean ſervit on the table, 
And ſyne, frae the ha? ingle bring ben 
A piping het young roaſted hen, 
Aud twa good bottles ſtout and clear, 
Ane of def = and ane of beer. 


And da n'd bimſell behind a bed ; e yR pos 
- | While Beſſy buddled a' things by, e 
Tbat nought the cuckold might . . 


Speer'd why be left the mill ſae ſoon 
come, faid be, as manners claims, 


'« Kend I this James! a chiel came mn 


That a weak wife cou'd ill oppoſe?? 


II ſent him tot 
ae quickly bo i ing 1M in, quoth he. 


The prieſt ſtood cſoſe ; the Miller cracked > - 


What ſupper ſhe had in the houſe, 

That might be ſaitable to gife 

Ane of their lodger's qualitie? 5 
Wan ſhe, © Ye may well ken, goodman, 


LOS 
Wha ſaw the FN as faſt as able, 


vs 


Th' a wei Miller pots a roar, f 


Cry'd, Befſy, haſt ye, ope the 4—— 1 N 


With that the haly letcher fled, 


Syne loot him in; — but out of tune, 


To e and wait on Maſter James, | 
W-bilk T fhould do, though n&er ſae bv; 4 

J. ſent him here, good wiſe, where is he ? 

« Ye ſeut him here! (quoth Beſſy, grumbling * 


© But how was J aſſur'd, when dark, 
That he had been nae thieviſn ſpark, 
© Or ſome rude wencher, gotten a doſe,” 


And what came of him, ſpeak nae langer, 
Cries Halbert in a highland anger. 


e barn,” quoth ſhe ; | 


James was brought in;—the Wife was bawked; , 


Then aſc d bis ſunkan gloomy ſpouſe, 


© Your feaſt comes frac the Pottage pan: 


| 5 Tad 
| The ſtov'd and roaſted we afford, 
Are aft great ſtrangers on our board.” 
Pottage, quoth Hab, ye ſenſeleſs tawpie ! 
Think ye this youths a gilly-gawpy ; | 
hd that bis gentle flomach's maſter 
Fo worry up a pint of plaifier, 2 5 
ike our mill knaves that lift the lading, 
Whaſe kytes can ſtreek out like raw plaiding, . 
Sith rooſt a hen, or fry ſome chicken. 
Ind ſend for ale frae Maggy Picken g. 
Hout 1, quoth the, ye may well ken, 
Tis ill brought butt that's no there ben; 
Wen but laſt owk, nae farder gane, 
The laird got a“ to pay his kain. 
Then James, wha had as good a 11 885 
Df What was in the houſe as Beſs, 1 
ith pauky (mile, this plea to eld, 
To pleaſe himſell, and eale his friend, | 
Firſt open'd with a flee oration 

lis wondrous {kill in conjuration, 
Paid he, By this fell art Pm able 
To hop aff any great man's table 
What. e'er I like to make a mail of, 
Either in part or yet in hail of; 
Aud if ye pleaſe Ill ſhaw my art.—“ 
pries Halbert, Faith with a' my heart, „ 
e 18 lain d herſelf. cry d, Lord be here! 
and near hand fell a ſwoon for fear. in Bee 
ames leugh, and bade ber naithing dread, 
dype to his conjuring went with ſpeed; . 
And firſt he dra ws a circle round, e 
Then utters mony a magic bund 
Ot words, part Latin, Gieek, and Dutch, 


Enow to fright a very wich: F 
That done, he ſays, Mow, now "is come, e 
Ind in the boal beſide the lum: wr Ny on 
Vous ſet the baard ; cooltwife, gae len, | TOI AT 
Bring frac 4 boal a roaſted wag 8 | 


| E ? 5 
She wadna gang, but Haby ventur'd; 
=.  Andſoonas be the ambrie enter dd 
It ſmelb'd ſae well, he ſhort time ſought it, 5 
US Auf wondring, tween his hands he brought it. 
He vie w'd it round, and thrice he ſmell'd,} "= 
Syne with a gentle touch he felt it. 5 
Thus ilka ſenſe he did convee n, 
Leſt glamour had beguil'd his cen 
They all; in an united body,, 
Declard it a fine fat how towdy. 
MWae mair about it, quoth the Miller, 
Tue foul looks well, and we'll fa till her. 
Sae bebt, ſays James; and in a doup, 
They ſnapt her up baith ſtoup and roup. 
© Neift, O! crys Halbert, cou'd your Kill, 
. help us to a waught e, 
d be oblig'd ye @ my life, 
And offer to the deil my wife, 
Jo ſee if he'll diſcreeter make her, 
But that Pm fleed he winna take ber.“ 
Said James, Ye offer very fair: 
The bargin's hadden, ſay nus mair. 
Then thrice he ſhook a willow-wand, 
With kittle words thrice gave command 3 
That done, with look baith Jearn'd and grave, 
Said, Now yell get what ye wad have: | 
Tua bottles of as nappy liquor 
As ever ream'd in horn or bicguor, 
Behind the ark that hads your meal, 
Yell find wa flanding corkit well. 
He faid, aud faſt the Miller flew, 
And frae their neſt the bottles drew; _ 
Then firſt che ſcholar's health he toalted; 
Whaſe art had gart him feed on roaſted, 
His father's neiſt and a' the reſt — — 
Of his geod friends that wiſh'd him beſt, 
Which were o'er langſome at the time, 
On a Fort tale to put in rhime. 
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Thus while the Miller and the Touth, 
Were blythly ſlockning of their drowth, 
zeſs fretting ſcarcely held frae greeting, 
he Prieſt enclogd ſtood vex'd and ſweating. 
O vow! ſaid Hab, if ane might ſpear, 
Dear Maſter Tamer, wha brought our chear ? 
ic laits appear to us ſae awfu 
e hardly think your learning lawfu. 
To bring your doubts to a concluſion, 
Says James, ken Pm a Roſicrucia, 
Ane of the ſet that never carries 
On traffic with black deils and faries; 
There's mony a ſpirit that's no a dee], 
That conſtantly around us wheel. 
There was a {age call'd Albumazor, 
Whale wit was gleg as.ony razor, 
Frae this great man we learn'd the {kill, 
To bring theſe gentry to our will; 
And they appear when we've a mind, 
In ony ſhape of human kind? 
Now, if you'll drap your fooliſh fear. 
Il gar my Pacolet appear“ 
Hab fidg'd and leugh, his elbuck clew, 
paith fear'd and fond a ſp'rit to view: :- 
\t laſt his courage wan the day, 
e to the {cholar's will gae way. 
Beſſy be this began to ſmell -_ 
rat, but kept her mind to'r ſell: 


be pray'd like howdy in her drink, 


zut mean time tipt young James a wink. 
James frac his eyes an anſwer ſent, LEED 
Vinch made the wife right well content: 
Then turn'd to Hab, and thus advis d. 
Whateter you ſee, be nought ſurprisd; 
But for your ſaul move not your tongue, 
And ready ſtand with a great rung; 
Syue as the ſpirit gangs marching out, 


Ie fare to lend him a found rout. 
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3 1 bidna this by way ee 1 
For nocht delytes him more than knocking. 
Hab got a kent, ſtood by the hallan, 
And ſtreight the wild miſchievous callan, 
Cries © | Prom >a Huſky Min go, 5 | 
Mont Horner, Hipock Fingo, E | 
« Appear in likenets of a prieſt,, 
No like a dee} in ſhape of beaſt, 
Wich gaping chafts 10 fleg us a4. 
<< Wauk forth; the door ſtands to * ma.” 
Then frae the bole where he was pent, 
The prieſt approach right well content, 
With ſilent pace ſtrade ofer the floor, 
Till he was drawing near the door; 
Then to eſcape the cudgle ran; 
But was not miſséd by the goodman, 
"Wha lent him ofer the neck a lounder, 
That gart him ofer the threſhold founder. 
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DPDuarkneſs ſoon hid him ſrae their fight ;. : 5 4 
Ben flew the Miller in a fright: - ' 
Itrou quoth he, I laid well on- ; 
But wow he's like our ain Meſs John! 5 
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